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of pounds or dollars. Their form of speech is changing, and
they take cliches from the press of neighbouring countries
and anglicisms from workers in the oil-fields. In the Palace
the protocol conforms to ours, and strangers say, "Your
Majesty" instead of "Long o5 days/' "O Protector," or
"Ibn Saud." Even change in dress is beginning, and they
already wear shoes and socks, instead of going sandalled or
barefoot; and dark material from Europe. Instead of group-
ing themselves silently about a mat to eat they sit at wooden
tables, using cutlery and conversing. When the Bang
returned recently from abroad to his Arabs the Meccan
Gazette reported that their reception of him included
triumphal arches and that there were "rows of luxurious
chairs for distinguished spectators." They now begin to
abandon the old remedies and medicines, although the
ingredients may still be bought in their markets. In place
of such efficacious unguents as turtle-fat for smoothing away
wrinkles and quicksilver pounded up with olive oil or butter
for the hair they purchase bottled medicines from the West.
Instead of sending out to the desert for the little scarlet root
which pretty Bedouin girls use for heightening their colour,
they buy chemical products from Europe.

These are examples of the many ways in which then-
customs are changing. Sometimes officials from the West,
newly arrived and not content with what they see to be
different from their own land, say fervently, "We must
raise the standard of living of these people." In altering
the way of life how far will the national character be altered,
and what will be the effect upon Islam, through Mecca?
The strength of Islam and of the Arabs is their simplicity
and realism. Pride in racial, bodily, and spiritual strength
may guard them against the impetuous adoption of foreign
habits which would be harmful to them. Outwardly
changed, Arabia may nevertheless preserve her essential
character and yet give us a new draught of that spiritual
wine from the Orient of which the West drank deeply in
the past.

Some years ago, when the news of war was worst* I was